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E got into Mallow in
what the good Irish
people here are
pleased to call “'the
shank of the even-
ing ""; that is, any-
where between an
hour before sundown
and candle - light,
which don’t come
along in Summer
time until about 9:30,

snd not then nnless a shower is i Progross,
My friend and ex Orderly, Jimmy Illums' hav- :
fog made up his wind be would * stick to me |
#ill 1 wassafe out of Irelund,” emphasized bis

@iscision by remarking: l

“We'll just put curselves away at the Royal, *
and then 111 take me saddie off and have s |
voll, for 1 never was half so tired ridin’ after |
Jefl Davis as I sm from trolloping after you." |

After a gencral sanitary ablution in a bath-
yoom as large us a law office, I came down to
the commercial room, bad my tea, aud ctm;a};--([
& cigar, but Mr. Burns gave no indications of |
returning from bis “roll,” by which I under-
gtood him to mean & bath. As I bad several
times heard Mallaw spokon of ing landatory
terms as the * Brighton of Ireland,” and had |
po idea why, I walked out to see why this was |
thns

1 found halfa dazon first-class hotels, that
sppeared to be well filled with people about as
busy doing unothing as I was myself. I con-
eluded that the leisure class was larger than ]
hed found it anywhere else on the “ old sod.”
¥or sixpence 1 got a wonderfully-mean cigar |
gnd a whole lot of politeness among which was
the information that Mallow is & Summer re-
gort of honor and renown, and that all the lazy |
People lolling sround the hoteis were the

*boighth of the fashion, payin’ lashins of
seoney for takin’ their nise.” Isaid they were
dolling about; I was wrong. They weredoing |
gpiothing of the kind.

The fact is that the high-toned or even the
fow-toned Irish lady or gentleman as a lollist is
mot & success. The scuse of what is due to
their dignity keeps their vertebral column too
gigid. They sit up too straight and look too
iutenscly respectable; besides, the furnitureof |
the country does not lend itself readily to in-
@olence of attitnde. If you wpoticeit, an Irish |
wwoman, of whatever station, always sits up
straight and square iw her chair. No Irishman
Joarns to loaf in his leisure with easeand giace-
ful abandon until be has been to America and
bad the starch taken out of his skeleton by
eopious baths of old ourbon. That is the
reason that once in & while you meet an Irish-
man 90 years old and &2 straigt as an oil well.
They have neglected to take their Bourbon
bath.

Mallow has mineral gpriags with water tast-
ing mean enough te suit the most depraved
bypochondriac, and thisis what gives the place
standing as a watering-pluce. One of Rese
springs, “ The Lady's Well,” provides warm
water, one swig of which w¥l egre the wost
confirmed dipsomanise hom drinkisg—sny
moore of it.

Wandering down to the snks of the Black-
weater, I found the old Bailydabeen Bridge ard
the ruins of old Mallow Castle. Prewlins
sbont what is left of the =ancient sirong-
hold, I came across an old Iady impressing apen
ber grandson the error of his way by knocking
the dost ont of the basement of bis pantalogns,
Bhe pansed with uplifted haud to say:

““God bless your honor!"”

“Why?” I asked.

She dropped the youth as though he burned
ber hand.

“Save us, but you must be a rich poor max !
if you don't need ir.”

1 admitted the theological reminder, and
thanged the subject.

“This is a strange and ancient place, with. 1
bavo no deubt, many an unguiet ghost spd
goeer old taie atiached to it.”

* You mays well say that, vour honor,
i tell you about the Gray Fairy?"

“QCertainly, auntie; puss along the Grsy
Fairy.”

In ten minutes I found that I bad struck 2
Jiterary gold mine. She told me not osir |
sbout the Gray Fairy, but about the Ghost of |
Glen Gat, and the White Nun of Monroe, sed |
bad just commenced on the Bansheg of Clydale |
s the darkness closed us 1n, when a weird vu- |
earthly voice came in through oneof the empty
window openings.

“Soul of my body! What do [ see?”

*“Not a blooming thing, unless you've got |
@at'seyes,” I replied, vexed at the interruption, |

“ Who's the colleen that's sitting up here try- |
fng to talk you todeath entirely? Comeaway
put of this before you're too late for to-morrow's |
Brain for Cork.” '

I bastily stored my stories away in the back |
#9owm of my mewory,snd giving 1oy aged enchan- |
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At Killumney Station we got off and went
by jaunting-car a couple of miles to the ruins
of Kilerea Abbey and Castle. Here there came
pear being deadly slaughter between my friend
PBurns and the local guide, who has just got as
far as: _

“This great church and fortification were
built by Cormack, Lord of Muskerry” —

“ By The O'Donohue, you mean,” interrupted
Mr. Buarns, with a two-shilling gunide-book in
his fist,

“ Now, vou'll please not interrapt the gen-
tleman while I'm telling him about the place.”

“Well, tell him thetruth then. It was built

: by The O'Donohue.”

“Yon just go away snd sit down in front of
vour impudence with your little Dublin print-
book that don’t know a castle from a corn-bin."”

Then Burns aud the guide went at it I
think I have said somewhere that an Irishman
don’t swear in his native state. These two
swore with all the fluent ability of pothouse
politicians the night before election, while the
cuide’s bright-looking daughter looked on and
helped me laugh at the row until I said to
her:

“You tell me all abont it.”

She turned with a blush like a half-ripe to-
mato, and beckoned me away from the dispu-
tants, She walked throngh the vast ruins, and
her voice, like a brock prattling over pearls,

| kept pace with her bare feet.

“The records and traditions of the family
tell us both the abbey and castle of Kilerea
were built in the year 1465 by Cormack, Lord
of Muskerry."”

“Do I understand you that this whole place,
as it originally stood, was built in the year
14657

**Oh, yes, sir.”

“ Permit me to suggest to youn, Miss Concan-
non, that all the stone masons in Ireland could
not have built it in five years, even if they
worked 10 hours a day.”

“I'm sure nobody ever told me that, sir.”

“That is the reason I am telling yon now.
A young lady of your promise shonld not be
led thus early into the mistake of making mis-
statements that may grow upon you."

“Thank vou, sir.”

“What stream is this?"

“It's the Bride, sir.”

“ Where is the bridegroom?"

“T'm sare I don't know, sir. I never heard
there was any, sir. Say, Mister, ain't you try-
ing to joliy me?”

““Not in the least. I think you are remark-
ably joliy as you mre.”

“I'm thinking you are as bad as that Irish-
man father is rowing with, You're not an
Irishman, are you?"

“ Not to any serinus extent. I'm an Ameri-
ean of the United States braund, but an inferior
gample.”

“That's what I thooght. I've seen lots of
Americans, but yon are a rcal queer one.
Don’t you want me to tell you about the
rcing ?”

“Certainly.
skulls.”’

“There's no walk of skulls here”

“Well, there t=ed to be; but the fact is,
these ruins &> peiling old amd played ount.
On both sides of ths main enirance to the ab-
bey here there usced to be a wall of human
skulls, thigh-bones, arm-bones and other debris
¢f mortality shai was interestingly ghastly, but
I notice that it is all gone.”

When I turned to look at the girl there was
a hole im the atmosphere where she had stood,
and I just eanght a giimpse of one white foot
s8 it sped srowud a big bramble-bush, The ap-
proach to the ruins is scross the ruin of a2 nar-
row four-arch stone bridge over the Bride.
Tre relics eover about 1M acres of ground, and
e square towers loom up as ghostiy lsud-
marks on the Lighway of history. Several of
she great arches and gables are standing. The
masonry is massive, without much pretension
in the way of architecture. Thoze early chief-
tzins evidently built more for strength than
#yle, Aflter wandering over the place for
wearly an hour I weat to look for Mr. Burns
sid the guide. They were sitting on a tomb-

T.ol's g& and =ee the walk of

stoue in the pretty graveyard, with Barne's flask
| between them, sand the guide was listening to i
s realistic description of the great cavalry bat-
tle at Brandy Station.

BaxTry BaAY.

#ress a two-shilling picce, T meekly followed Mr.
Barnos back to the Royal Hotel, where, by way
&f good-night, remarked at my room door:

“Now, Licuty, just see if you can’t stay put
#il I cowe for you in the morning. It's the
sonstaut racing azround keepin' vou eut of
frcuble that's mekin’ me baldheaded.”

Early the next morning the Great Southern
& Western Bailway rolled us back to Cork,
where & jauutiog-car husticd us over te Lhe
Capewell Stution, on the Cork & Macroom Kail-
way, and we were off for 4 24-mile interwitient
gide to Macroom,

Seven wiles out we came to Ballincollig, the
$own of Lhe Wild Boar. Mere are an extensive
militury barracks and gunpowder works. |
goutly butl firmly declined Burns's enthusiastic
snvitation te get off sud visit the latter, and
thereby I mis=s an inspection of the big, square
fower which is part of the ruins of an old
esstie, which & polite passenger tells we wa
built by Edward 111, At the hawlet of Ovens,
or Owens, we might have seen some noted
eaves in the limestone rock, but Mr, Burus re-
goonstrated

“It's just a loss of your precious lifetime to
be wasting three mortal hours to look st Lall s
€ozen holes in the grouud, with nothing bat

stone around them,”

Soon after we renched Killumney Station sn-
other little train came along, which we
boarded.

Near Kilcreas iz & bop, In which, I was told,
the iast Irish wolf was killed, and a wile far-
ther on are the ruins of Custicmore, the great
castle built by the McSwineys in the 15th
century.

At Crookstown we were shown the Castle of
Clogh-Dha, * the Stone House of David,” which
lins been restored, and is now used s a fishing-
ludge by the Earl of Bandon,

Next came Warren's Court, with its three
little Inkes, a kind of amatenr Killurpey, that
is & favorite Summer resort of the people of
Cork who can afford the three shillings for the
trip. We cross the Lee near Doomiskey Sta-
tion, and in five minutes more we are in
Macroom.

Mr. Burns and I congratulated ourselves
vpon having doue & very fair day's work in
traveling from Mullow to Macroom, and gelting
tbrough by 4 o'clock in the afternoon,

We bad fried chicken, roast potatoes, and
warm biscuits, the first T met with in Ireland,
und washed them down with Ceylon tea strong
enough o kuock the cook out iu two rounds,

This was Delchy's Hotel, aud I shall forever
cali the wailer girl wt Delchy's blessed, bocauso
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sho forgot to put on that hard-shell loaf of
bread and dull knife which has cast a gloom
over every meal I have had since I landed.

1 walked to the dining-room window to get a
view of life on Brogue-Maker's street, when
my attention was attracted by a verse scratched
with a diamond upon a window-pane, and
reading:

“Let Mallow vield to Macroon,
FFor here we know not enre or gloom;
Here Nature wears perpetual bloom,
And quite dispels our soryow."

“Who ever wrote that was quite a poet, with
a very fine gift of mendacity,” I remarked to
the blooming Irish luss who waited upon the
table, and who seemed to be lost in admiration
of the bald spot on the top of Burns's head.

“ You may well say that, sir. She was the
prettiest American girl 1 ever saw, and she
wrote that right off her head with the beauti-
fullest big diamond, which she pulled off her
finger.”

“She never wrote it at all,” growled Burns,
with his mouth full of ehicken-leg.

“Do you think I be lyin’, you old Paddy
from Waterford, with the American brogue?
Didn’t I see her write it with my two eyes?”

“1 thought you said she wrote it with her
diamond ring,” I said.

“Qg she did; bother to the pair of you!"

“That verse,” said Mr. Burns, in his grandest
manner, “is one of a lot of very fine ones
written by John Connelly, the patriot poet of
Miucroom, along abont 1774. Come away home
with me to Youghal and 1'll read the whole lot
to you out of a beouk.”

“But I tell you I saw the young lady write
it,” replied the girl acidly.

“Pooh! What of it, if you did?
another just like it:

“Whoeever menns to shake off gloom
Let him repair o sweel Macroom,
For Liere his cares Lie will entomb
Aud think no more of sorrow.”

“There; maybe you'd like to maintain that
your youug ludy with her diamond wrote that
too."”

“I'Il go bail she conld never write anything
halfl that mean,” replied the girl triumphantly.

“Yaah! Let's go ontof this, Lienty. The
ignorance of the Irish mukes me blush for my
country.”

*Shure, your blushing will lose you little
blood as long as you follow that nose of yours
up so close,”

Then we left the girl to eqjoy her triumph
while we went out to inspect the town, which
| is nicely situated on the River Lee near where
| it is joined by the Sullane and the Foherish, I
| 1 am notan expert census guesser, but should
gay Macroom has about 3,500 people, but it has
no large induostries. The eountry isagricultur-
zl, and the town supplies it3 wauts from plenty
of large and small shops, with the usual local
tradesmen, who appeared to be bnsey, as very
few people were to be seen huipiog each other
do nothing.

The ivevitable jaunting-car took us ont to
Macroom Castie, one of the residences of the
Earl of Bantry. It is said to have been built
in the reign of King John, and it looks old
enough to have been built in the reign of Noah.
It boasts no architectural beauty, but its odd-
loocking tower, looming alove the silvery Sul-
lane, is a very plensant sight, It is covered
with variegated ivy, which, we were told, isthe
most beautiful specimen of Irish ivy in the
world. As I have not scen all the others I am
not disposed to argue sbout it. Admiral Sir
Willizm Peun, the father of the fouuder of
Peunsylvania, was born here, and I felt obliged
to the old gentleman for his share in furnish-
ing me a State to be born in.

Then we drove along the Les to where Car-
rigadroid Castle stands on a rock in themiddle
of the river, Itisa queer, romantic old place,
full of surpriscs in the way of secret passages,
gloomy dungeons, and excellent opportunities
for stepping-off’ places into the fature.

As we sat upon the coping of a battlemont
about as wide as un ordipary dining-roosm, and
Jouked down upon the beautiful Lee, Mr. Burns
gnid =

“Gim'me another eigar, you great Ameriean
smokestack, and I'll tell yon a pretty story
about this old stone pile.”

He lighted up, aud after telling mo the eigar
was mean enough to have come from a Sutler's
tent, Lie opened :

“Yon see, it wns away back wlien the stars
were young and the moon hadu’t ot wrinkles
in his horng, there wns a great chief lived here,
Oh, be was a hurrah of o fellow, and bis name
wus Na Dockalish MeGroe, and hie had a beau-
tiful davghter, Maijn, She was so beantiful
that the poor fish in the Lee there used to
drown themselves from staring st her with
their mouths open, and all the dudes in Conn-
ties Cork and Kerry had corns on their knees
from falling down and worshiping her, Now,
there was a poor peasant, 1 disremember his
name, but he was homphack and had a game
leg. Ie saw the heautiful Maija one day, She
was riding out with her father, and what did
the bloody idiot do but fall in love with her, as
mmany the better man had dene before; but he
knew she would never look at lLim, so he got
off’ his feed and pined in despair over his hard
lot, because he had it bad,

“One day be was wandering along up the
Yee yonder, when he heard the elick-elick of a
Laprechaun's bamwer. He slipped up slyly
and cavght the little brogue-maker, and made
Lim tell where he kept all his store of treasure,
To gain his liberty the Leprechaun not only
endowed him with great riches, but ehanged
him into the handsomest of men, and gave him
evory grace and accomplishment, Then he
camo 1o the eastle, where old MceGrine was de-
lighted to see him, and Maija hadu’t talked to
him five minntes until she was all broke up
over him., They were marriod just as quick
es tho prisst could be found, and they lived
Lappy ever after,”

Then Burus shook meso angrily I eame near
pitching off my perch, as he growled :

“Bay, old mau, tho next time I show symp-
toms of telling you au Irish fairy tale, you just
Liclk wme on the shin before you fall asleep, will
Fou?"

Carrigadroid was quite a fortress, and defied
Cromwell’s armny until he made alot of Quaker
guns and came hauling them up with oxen to
besiege the place, when the garrison throw up
the sponge and made s treaty, capitulating
upon honorable terms; then Cromwell built
the bridges connecting the rock with the two
banks of the river, and gave it its present
name, Rock of the Dridge. i

Carrigaphovka Custle, about tiiree miles from

Here is

Macroom, is an interesting old ruin on the top
of an isolated and very steep rock. In its
youth it must have beey a very strong fortress,
and oven now it is a matter of no little toil and
tronble to scale the steep rock on which it
stands. It is named after a * phooka ™ or ma-
lignant fairy that, io the form of a horse, in-
duces unwary morfals (o mount him for a ride
which leads over crag aud fen, up mountain-
sides and down precipices until the rider begs
for a chance to stop loug enough to die and ends
by finding himsell in a marsh or willerness
miles away from home. This " phooka” is
several degrees worse than a bucking broucho.

When we got back %9 Macroom it was 10
o'clock at night and quite dark, That dining-
room girl was standing in the door, and she had
it in for Mr. Burns.

“Why didu’t you keep the poor gentleman
out all night, and him with nothing to eat?”

“8hut up, Nora, me darlin’, or bad Iuck to
mo if I dou’t marry you offhand.”

“ An' if youdid I'd see that you had sorrow
for your supper overy night of your life.”

And with such gentle conversational amen-
nities they made life pleasant to each other all
through our supper.

Early the next morning we started on onr
jaunting-car drive of about 30 miles to Glen-
gariff, leaving Macroon by way of Wisp Lane
over a beautiful road that brings us first to a
fragment of the ruins of Dundarciske Castle,
once a noted fortress of the MacCarthys.
Through beautiful scenery we reach Inchigeela,
where we havea lunch, because our driver tells
us “It's the last chance worth a happorth till
you get to Glengarifl.”

Here the Lee widens oub into Lough Allua,
along the northern shore of which we drive to
the lonely little hamlet of Ballingeary, where
1 mot with the first children begging, or rather
carning pennies by running and looking piti-
ful. of which I was told I should see 8o many in
Ireland, They met us outside the village and
accompanied us in as an escort, The boys a3
they ran torned somersaults and hand-springs,
while the girls just ran alongside the car and
looked wistful. We gave them all the pennies
and half-pence we had and all we could get
from the landlord of the little public house,
We conld have given away a mule-load if we
had bad them. These children were poorly
dressed, but they looked healthy, well-fed, and
jolly. Ballingeary was the last pretension to a
town wo met with until we reached Glengariff.
The Lee here dwindles down to a very small
stream, and a few miles farther on we reached
Cougaune-Barra Louogh, its reservoir, but the
spring from which it starts is on the side of
Nadnaniller, an almost inaccessible moantain

GLENGARIFF,

at the western extremity of the lake. This
lake is a grand sight for those who admire
Nature io her wilder moods. It is in the midst
of an amphitheaterofl majestic mountains, and
occupies an area of about 250 acres.

The steep, rugged and desolate mountains
approach the edge ciosely npon all sides except
the eastern, and the dark shadows of the over-
hanging cliffs are reflected in the glassy sur-
face of the deep waters, The lake itself ia
dark and lustrous as polished black marble.
The gloomy grandeur of the beetling cliffs is
only relieved by the streams that flash down
their furrows like trembling silver ribbons;
that is, they are postically supposed to come
down like silver ribbons.

We reached the lake right on the heels of a
four-horse shower that left all natare smiling,
and these mountain rivolets were coming down
like amatenr Niagaras, with a roar that was
awful and ereating a chaos of sound and water
that was terrifie in ils majestic grandear.

Near the middle of the lake, and connected
with the shore by asmall canseway, is a little
island on wihich, in the infancy of Christianity
in Ireland, Baint Fin Barre built himself a her-
mitage, of which there still remains the ruins
of the church, the convent and a court or
cloister, around which are eight little circular
cells. The place must have been very smali,
a3 the chureh and convent wails were only
about four feet high, and with the roof on must
have made everybody humpbacked that lived
there. Thereisa * holy well” on the island,
and the place is even now used by some deo-
votees as a retreat, but I notice they take pre-
cious good care to make themselves more com-
fortable than ever the good Baint Fin Barre
conld have been if he was a man of average
hight,

To visit Cougaune-Barra we had made &
considerable detonr, and we next drove back
to the main road and in due time reached the
celebrated Pass of Kimaneigh, the * path of the
bounding deer.” This is a deep hollow sepa-
raling two vast hills which rise almost perpen-
diculariy and have a sinister look of desiring
to tumble over on you,

If these hills ware rough to look at and mean
to elimb, the gorgeous array of flowers decking
tiieir precipitous sides made up for all other
short ecomings of nature in the way of comfort-
able scenery, The pass is fully a mile long
and only wide encugh for a 10 or 12-foot road-
way, and a narrow stream alongside it. About
two-thirds of the way through the pass our
driver stopped his horse, and said in the tones
of a man erying an auction of pigs:

“It was just here, your honor, that in the
great rising of '98 that a small party of English
soldiers were marching throngh the Pass of
Kemuaneigh, when the rebels annibilated the
whole lot of them by rolling great rocks and
stones down upon them from the cliffs sbove.
Lord rest their sonls; get up with you, Doley.”

This was the first time the man had opened
his mouth sinee we left Inchageela, and he has
never opened it since that 1 kunow of, for at
Glengarifl a new driver took charge of us,

Once ont of the Pass, one of the branches of
the Owyanne River kept us company to the
head of Bantry Bay, On the way we stopped
to visit the Castle of Carriganass, the rock of
the Waterfall, one of the ancient strongholds
of the O'Sullivans, It is etill in good r.pair,
all the woodwork being of massive teak, On
first entering the main ball, which is 20 feet
high, yon think you have got into a prison
cell, until the onee-secret doors are opened, and
you find yourself in a father imposing apart-
ment, opening into the various deparfinents of
the castle, and you find that these little seven-
by-nine Kings of old contrived to surround
themselves with no little luxury and state, if
they didn't have too much taste or comfort,
which is quite evident.

¥rom here the winding road took us over the
hills to Ardnagashel, from which for three
miles of the way we had a fine view of the
whole of Bantry Bay, the Islunds of Whiddy
and Bore, Dunboy Castle, Rebencorrig light-
house, and just as your eyes begin to ache
with trying to look at 11 points of interest at
once, your car dodges swiftly down under the
Caha range of hills, aud Burns knocks the
breath out of you with enthusiusm as he
shouts:

“There it is; that's Glengariff! Oh, isn't
it just a little heaven, Porter, get me a der-
rick and a baggage truck, and I'll stop with
you till morning.” But I had to lift myselfl
out of the car and cajry myself into the Royal
all slone,

The next morning, after a hasty view of
Glengarift and Bantry Bay, we took the Ban-
don Railway back to Cork, where Mr. Burus
leit me for Lis home at Youghal, while I went
down to Queenstown and started for Scotland,

[ The end. |

He Receiverd Assistance.
[Smith. Gray & (o."s Monthiy.|
Shattuck—Did voua hear of the unfortunate
outcome of young Dolley’s proposal ?
Chinner—No; tell me abont it.
Shattuck—Well, he had asked Miss Seadds to
marry him, but before she could answer, her
papa, who hud been stationed behind the door,
walked into the room snd said: * No, I can
only be assister to you.” With that he assisted
young Dolley out of the room by the toe of his
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THE REMARKABLE CASE OF MR. |

| called numervus instances of remarkablo ¢

JOIIN W, CONDOR.

A Helpless Cripple For Years—Treated by
the Stafll of the Toronto General Hospital
and Discharged as Incurable—The Story of
Ilis Miracunlons Recovery as Investigated
by an Empire Reporter,

| Toronte Empire.]

For more than a year past the readers of the
Empire have been given the particulars of some
of the most remarkuble cures of the 19th cen-
tury, all, or nveariy all of them, in cases
hitherto held by the most advanced medical
scicutists to be incurable. The particulars of
these cases were vouched for by such leading
nowspapars as The Huamilton Spectator and Tines,
The Halifax Hevald, Toronto Globe, Le Monde,
Montrenl; Detpoit News, Albany, N. Y, ; Journal,
Aibany Erpress, and others, whose reputation
placed beyond question the statements made,

Recently rumors have been afloat of a re.
markable case in the pretty little town of Oak-
ville, of a young man recovering after years of
belplessness and agony. The Empire deter-
mined to subject the ease to the most rigid in-
vestigntion, and accordingly detailed one of
our best reporters to make & thorongh and im-
partinl investigation into the case. Acting
upon these instruetions our reporter went fo
Oakville, and called npon Mr. Johin W. Condor
(who it was had so miraculously recovered) and
had not long been in conversation with him
when he was convinesd that the statements
were not only true, but that *“the half had oot
been told,”” The reporter found Mr. Condor at
work in one of the heaviest departments of the
Oakville Basket Factory, and was sarprised, in
the face of what he knew of this case, to be con-
fronted by a strapping young fellow of good
physique, ruddy countenance and buoyant
bearing. 'This now rugged young man was
he who had spent a great part of his days upon
a sick-bed, suffering almost untold agzony.
When the Eupire representative announced the
purpose of his visit Mr. Condor cheerfolly vol-
unteered a statement of his case for the benefit
of other sufferers. "I am,” said Mr. Condor,
“an Englishman by birth, and came to this
country with my parents when nine years of
age, and at that time wasas rugged and healthy
as any boy of my age. I am now 20 years of
age, and it was when abont 14 years old that
the first twinges of iuflammatory rhenmatizm
came upon me, and during the fifteen years
that intervened between that time aud my re-
covery a few months ago, tongne can hardly
tell how much [ suffered. My trouble was
breught on, I think, through too frequent bath-
ing in the cold lake water. Tho joints of my
body began to swell, the cords of my legs to
tighten, and the mnsecles of my limba %o con-
tract. I became a helpless eripple, confined to
bed, and for three months did not leave my
room. The doctor who was called in adminis-
tered preparations of iodide of potassium and
other remedies without any material beneficial
effect, After some montos of suffering I be-
came strong enough to leave the bed, but my
limbs were stiffened and I was ucfié for any
active voeation, I was then hampered more or
less for the following nine years, when I was
again forced to take to my bed. This attack
was in 1886, and was a great deal more severe
than the first. My feet, ankles, knecs, legs,
arms, shoulders, and in fact all parts of my
frame were aflected. My joints and muscles
became badly swollen, and the disease even
reached my head. My face swelled to a great
gize. [ was unable to open my mouth, my
jaws being fixed together. I, of course, could
eat nothing. My teeth were pried apart and
liquid food poured down my throat. I lost my
voice, and conld speak only in husky whispers.
Really, I am nnabls to deseribe the state I was
in during those long weary months, With my
swollen limbs drawn by the tightening cords
up to my emaciated body, and my whole frame
twisted and contorted into indescribableshapes,
1 was nothing more than a deformed skeicton.
For three long weary months I was confined fo
bed, after which I was able to get up, bat was a
complete physieal wreck, bobbling around on
erutches a helpless cripple. My sulferings were
continually intense, and frequently when I
would be hobbling along the street I wonld bs
seized with a paroxism of pain and would fall
uncenscious to the ground, During all this
time I bad the constant attendance of medical
men, but their remedies were unavailing., All
they could do was to try to build up my system
by the use of tonica. In the fall of 1850 and
gpring of 1890 I again suffered intensely severe
attacks, and at last my madical attendant, as a
last resort, ordered me to the Toronto General
Hospital. I entered the Hospital on June 20th,
1890, and remained there until September 20th
of the same vear. But, notwithstanding all the
care and attention bestowed upon me while in
this institution, no improvement was noticeable
in my condition, After using almost every
aviiiable remedy the hospital doctors—of whom
there was abont a dozen—came to the cenclu-
sion that my case was incurable, and I was sent
away, with the understauding that I might re-
main an outside patient., Accordingly from
September, 1890, to the end of January, 1891, 1
went to the hospital once a week for examina-
tion and treatment. At this stage 1 became
suddenly worse, and once more gained admis-
sion to the hnspital, where I Jay in a misernble
suffering condition for two months or more,
In the spring of 1891 I returned to Oakville,
and made an attempt to do something toward
my own support. I was given light work in
the basket factory, but had to be conveyed to
and from my place of labor in a buggy and car-
ried from the rig to a table in the works on
which Isut and performed my work., In Au-
gust, 1891, I was again stricken down, aund
remained in an utterly helpless condition until
January, 1892, At this time Mr. James, a lo-
cal druggist, strongly nrged me to try Dr. Wil-
linms' Pink Pills for Pale People. I was preju-
dieed against proprietary medicines, as 1 had
spent nearly all [ possessed on numerous highly
recommended so-ealled remedies. I had taken
into my system lurge quuotities of different
family medicines. I had exhansted the list of
liniments, but all in vain, and I was therefere
reluctant to take Mr. James' adviee. I, how-
ever, saw strong testimonials as to the value of
Dr. Williams' Pink Pilis as a blood builder and
ierve tonie, and thinking that if I could only
giet my blood in better condition my general
state of health might be improved, T resolved to
give Pink Pills a trial. With the eourage born
of dispair 1 bought a box, but there was no no-
ticeable improvement, apd | thought this was
like the other remedies 1 had nsed. But urged
on by friends I continued taking Pink I'illsand
after using gseven boxes I was rewarded by no-
ticing a decided change for the better. My
appetite returned, my spirits began to rise and
I had a little freer nse of my museles and limbs,
the old troublesomeswellings snbsiding, Icon-
tinned the remedy until I had used twenty-five
boxes when I left off. By this time I had taken
on cousiderable flesh, and weighed as much as
160 pounds. This was a gain of 60 poundsin a
few weeks, My joints assnmed their normal
size, my muoscles became firmer, and in fact 1
was a new man. By April I was able to go to
wor s in the baskel factory, and now I ecan work
ten hours a day with any man. I often stay
on duty overtime without fecling any bad ef-
feets. I play baseball in the evenings and can
run bases with any of the boys. Why I feel
like daneing for very joy &t the relief from ab-
jeet misery lsuffered so long. Many a time I
prayed for death to release me from my suflor.
ings, but now that isall gone and I enjoy health
a8 only he ean who suffered agony for years, 1
have given you a brief outline ol my sufferings,
but from what I have told youn ean guess the
depth of my gratitude for the great remedy
which has restored me to health and strencth,

Wishing tosubstautiate the truth of Mr. Con-
dor's remarkable story the Fapire representa-
tive ealled apon Mr, I. W. James, the Ouakville
drugyist referred to above. Mr. James fully
corroborated the statements of Mr. Condor,
When the latter had first taken Dr. Williams'
Pink Pills he was a mere skeleton—a wreek of
humanity, The people of the town had long
given him up for as good as dead, and would
hardly believe the man’s recovery until they
saw him themselves. ‘The fame of his cure is

—TWELVE PAGES.

now spread throughount the section and the
sult is an encrosons sale of Pink Piila. **|
a-dozen-and-n hull boxes of Pink il every |
day,” said Mr. Jamges. ' and this i3 remarkable |
in a town the size of Unkville, Aund better still

they give perfeet satisfaction, Mr, James re-

uares
after other romdies bad failed. Mr John Rob :
ertson, who lives mid way between Oakvilleand f
Milton, who had been troubled with asthma and |
!
|

brounchitis for about i5 vears, has been cured by

| the use of the Pink Pills, and this after pligsi-

| cians had told him there
| further.

| the General Hospital records, and found there-
in the entries fully Learing out all Mr. Condor |
had said, thus leavinz no doubt that his case is |
remarkable on record, and all |

wis no use doetoring

Mr. Robertzon savs hiz appetite had
. . - . o .

failed completely, bat after taking seven boxes
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scrofula, chronicerysipelas ete, Pink Pilis re-
store pale and =allow eomplexions to the g'ow
of health, and are a specifie for all the trovbles
peculiar to the femuaie sex, while in the case of
men thoy effect a radical cure in all eases aris- |
ing from mental worry, overwork or excesses
of whatever nature.

The Empirce reporter also ealled upon Me, J. C,
Ford, propristor of the Oakville Baskeat Factory,
in whiel Mr. Condor is employed, Mr. Ford said
he knew of the pitiabla condition Condor bad
been in for years, and he had thought he wonld
never recover. The cure was evidently a
thorongh one, for Condor worked steadily at
heavy labor in the mills and apparently stood
it a8 well as the rest of the employees. Mr.
Ford said he thooght a great deal of the voung
man and was pleased at his wonderous deliver-
ance [rom the grave
vigorous health.

In order to
made by Mr. Condor in the above interview
the reporter on his return to Toronto examined |

gt
el

one of the mest
the more remarkable because it had bafiled the
skill of the best pliysicians in Toronto,

These pills are manufactured by the Dr.
Williams' Medicine Company, Schenectady,
N. Y., and Brockville, Ont.,, and are sold in
boxes (never in loose formm by the dozen or
buundred, and the public are ecautioned
agninst numerons imitations sold in

thig
£nis

shape) at 50 cents a hox, or six boxes for
$2.50, and may be had of all druggists or

direct by mail from Dr. Wililam® Meadicine
Company- from either address. Tho price at
which these pills are sold make a course of |
treatment eomparatively inexpensive as com-
pared with other remedies or medical treat- |

ment., |
g - |

The Tmmigration Onestion.

In response to the Senale resolution relative |
to the possible vielation of the trsaty obliga-
tions under the pending Chandler suspension
bill, the Presideat Ilast week transmitted to
the Senate the reply of the Secretary of State.

The Secretary says that he is not aware of
any treaty which. specifically purports to re- |
striet the right of this Governmeut to control
immigration into the United States. Theonly |
one which makes any express reference to im-
migration is that of 188" with Chipa., There
are, however, two classes of provisions found
in many of our treaties which deserve consider-
ation in this regard.

The first of these arethose treaties granting
expressly to the subjects of another eountry
the liberty to travel or reside in the United
States, It i3 doubtful whether any of thess
trealy provisions were intended, or ecan be con-
strued to be restrictive of the rights of the
contracting Government to control immigra-
tion into their respeetive territories

The seecond class of treaties, the Seecretary
says, are those containing the " favored nation”
clause,

This, he thinks, does not apply, and he is of |
the opinion that this bill is not in conflict with
any treaty stipulations into which the United
States has entered.

LITTLEROCK PENITENTIARY

No Cholera, Hat Its Miserable Condition the
Fault of Publiec Servants.,

|

It appears now that the breaking out of dis- I
ease among tha conviets in the Little Rock |
|

Penitentiary was the result of the filthy con.
dition of the place, which now has been
thoroughly cleansed and fumigated. Dr. Ged-
dings, of the Marine Hospital Service, made
the examination, and reported to Washington
that he failed to find & =ingle cholera germ in
the discharges of the sick conviets.

The convict camp at Helens is in as bad a
condition as the Penitentiary was. Sargeon
Williams, of the Muarine Hospital Sarvies, re-
ported from there that the camp consisted of a
passenger car and five box cars, sitnated in a
quagmire in the lower part of the city.
Fighteen men are housed io one box car.
There is no ventilation to speak of, and the
whole place is filthy. The sarroundings of the
place are very offensive and dangerous to life.
The whaole town is in a dirty conditioo, and is
improperly seweraged.

It has come to light that Dr. G. M. D. Can-
trell, of Little Rock, when Penitentiary Phy-
gician at Little Rock, for four years prior to
Muay, 1590, visited the eonviet camps and found
out that the death-rate in the camps was muach
greater than among the men coufined in the
penitentiary walls. Regarding his report Dr.
Caotrell™=ays:

“ All that portion of my report bearingz on the
flithy condition of the camps was striken ont
by Att'y-Gen. Atkinson, who argued that my
province was within the penitentiary, and that
I bad ne authority over conviets confined in
camp3. Further, that the report, if presented
it to the Legislature as I had drafted it, would
act as a two-edged sword, inasmuch as that
body wonld bring the Board to task for being
dereliet in their duties, and therefore he
thought it best to strike it ont. His opinion
was seconded by the Governor, and that portion
of the report was suppressed.”

-
Mr. Blaine Suffers a Relapse.

Hon. James G. Blaine suffercd three attacks |
of heart failure on Sunday, Jap. 8, and Le is |
again in the shadow of death. Soon after 11 |
o’clock on Sunday morning & friend drove to
the telegraph office and notified friends through-

and Lis restoration to

Il further verily the statements |

out the country of the ex-Secretary’s dangerous
relapse, and stated that the family bad little
hope that his condition would again materially
improve. But strange to say the Maine states- |
man commenced to improve on Monday morn-
ing, and continued to do so nntil 8 o'clock p.
m., when iz physicians, who had been in con- |
sultation, announced that Mr. Blaine had again |
suffered a relapse. At the hour of gomng to
press he is reported as still losing sirength, and
notwithstanding his wounderful vitality, bis
friends believe that the end is near.
i i §
Eugaged Couples in France,
| Philadelphia Times.]

After a girl has passed her 13th birthday she | 5

is thonght to be une demoiselle a merier, but
ig considered bad taste for the pareats them-
selves to make any effort to achieve a daugh-
ter's marringe. Young men, excepting in the
country, where far greater liberty is allowed,
are seldom asked to visit 2 family where there |
are srown-up daoghters, and unless nuder rare |
ecircumstanees, are never asked to come to
lunch or dinner. Ou no account would a Freneh
mother allow her daughteér to speak to a
man of known bad character or obviously unfit
to become her husband, Marriage is an over-
present possibility in Fravce wlere young peo-
ple are coucerned, and, as may be easily im-
agined, this has both its advantages and dis-
advantages. Nome of these rules apply to near
relations, Abroad families see a great deal of
ono another, and consins hardly ever develop
into husbands, probably because they are al-
lowed to see so wuch of their young cousins,

How Ten 15 Colored.

[Americar Farmer.)

We bave heard so much about how tea is
colored to suit the fancies of the consumer,
probably it wounld be well to know the general
way in which the natural tea color is changed
in Japan., When the fea is to be eolored it is
placed over a fire in a pan, and while it is being
thoroughiwstirred the overseer, at the proper
moment, adds about one teaspoonful of pulver.
ized sonpstono and five or more pgrains of pow-
dered Cliinese iudigo to every panful.

These ingredients are thoroughly rubbed in
the tea, the task occupying about 20 minutes,
After this another teaspoonful of sospstone and
pulverized tamarack bark is added, and the
gtirring and rubbing continued for 20 winutes
more. After an examination the overseer gives
a signal and the tea is piaced into cooling-
pans and rnbbed against the cold iron suriaces
until the product has becn given the required l
polish.
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